which emanates from the human heart as well as from
the heavens. Wherever you go in Greece the people open
up like flowers. Cynical-minded people will say that it is
because Greece is a small country, because they are eager
to have visitors, and so on. I don't believe it. I have been
-in a few small countries which left quite the opposite im-
pression upon me. And as I said once before, Greece is
not a small country—it is impressively vast. No country
I have visited has given me such a sense of grandeur. Size
is not created by mileage always. In a way which it is
beyond the comprehension of my fellow countrymen to
grasp Greece is infinitely larger than the United States.
Greece could swallow both the United States and Europe.
Greece is a little like China or India. It is a world.of illu-
sion. And the Greek himself is everywhere, like the
Chinaman again. What is Greek in him does not rub off
with his ceaseless voyaging. He does not leave little par-'
tides of himself distributed all over the lot, as the Amer-
ican does, for example. When the Greek leaves a place he
leaves a hole* The American leaves behind him a litter
'of junk—shoe laces, collar buttons, razor blades, petro-
leum tins, vaseline jars and so on. The Chinese coolies, as
I also said somewhere before, actually feed on the gar-
bage which the Americans throw overboard when they
are in port. The poor Greek walks around in the remnants
dropped by rich visitors from all parts of the world 5 he
is a true internationalist, disdaining nothing which is
made by human hands, not even the leaky tubs discarded
by the British mercantile marine. To try to instill in him
a sense £>f national pride, to ask him to become chauvi-
nistic about national industries, fisheries and so forth
seems to be a piece of absurdity. What difference do^s it
make to a man whose heart is filled with light whose
clothes he ifs wearing or whether these clothps be of the •
latest model or pre-war in design? I have seen Greeks

